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mechanic, and Lanz, our radio-man, snatched the opportunity to go
home and see their people. Balchen was also staying with the aero-
plane. I waited in Auckland to catch the good old Mariposa for
San Francisco.
VII   FRESH START
D
ISCOURAGING as it was, the accident to the Polar Star
was to benefit the expedition in more than one way.   In
the first place, during the year improvements had been
made in the Gamma model of Northrup aeroplanes, and these were
installed in my ship when it went to the Inglewood factory.   It
came out of the shop a better job than it had ever been, as Balchen
knew after he had given it a test-flight from Los Angeles to New
York and return.
But, more important, the delay gave me time for a more mature
consideration of the whole plan for the projected flight. It became
obvious that the project to fly across Antarctica from the Ross Sea
to the Weddell Sea and return was faulty in several ways. For
one thing, it put both our salvationary eggs—the Wyatt Earp and
Little America—into a single basket. Should the plane crack up at
the eastern end of the route, the occupants would face an impos-
sible foot journey of a thousand miles or so over the ice-cap. More-
over, on such a long flight, everything would have to be sacrificed
for petrol. If the plane were damaged anywhere in the interior,
the flyers would have scanty equipment indeed with which to reach
safety. They must virtually bet their lives on the performance of
the plane itself.
In the third place, experience had now showed us what we had
known before from hearsay: namely, that it is impossible to get
into the Ross Sea and reach the Bay of Whales before the month
of January, Yet January is a poor month for Antarctic flying. The
best months are October and November. After December i the
fogs set in,

